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Watched 


Tony gasped and hid behind one of the backstage couches, eyes taking in the sight before him. He hadn't meant 
to follow them, just to see where they ended up. 


So maybe he did intend to follow them. 


The two bodies groaned and rubbed against each other, tongues twisting around in a fight for ultimate 
dominance with each thrust. 


Tony's eyes were glued to the two forms, unable to look away and feeling warm at the prospect of watching 


them fuck before his eyes. 
It's what he lived for, it's what got him off when nothing else could 


He watched and watched and watched some more. Taking in every gasp and thrust, touch and kiss. Taking in the 


smell of lube, come and sex. 


The two men moaned, one of them breaking free and tossing the other on the couch Tony was hiding behind. 


Tony shrunk further to the ground, afraid that he would be spotted Though more afraid that they would stop. 
The shorter of the two men grinned and leaned down to suck the other off. 


Tony groaned and peeked over the arm of the couch, his hand rubbing against the outside of his jeans, 
desperate to feel those pouty lips on his own cock. 


But he never did He never fooled around with his bandmates, it just wasn't in the cards for him. He did the 
only thing he felt was the next best thing - he watched them get off on each other. 


The lips left the cock and kissed their way up the other man's body, tasting the thin coat of beaded sweat 
with each brush of the lips. 


Tony sighed and unbuttoned his pants, fingers sliding inside to stroke himself. Watching them fuck did 
something to him, releasing all of the pent up energy he got on stage. It was lonely work, but whatever got 
him off was fine with him. 


The couch creaked under the weight of the two men, rocking slowly in time to each other's rhythms. 


Tony sat down on the cool floor to put his back to the couch, feeling the vibration of each thrust through his 


body. He wanked his cock in time to them, wanting to experience the need for himself. 


They gasped, their bodies moving faster and faster. Muscles tensed, lips sought each other out to taste and 


suck, fingers interlocking to become as one. 

Tony's eyes drifted shut. Images of their movement filled his head, having seen it so many times in the past. 
Their desperate need to get off and moans filled his ears, his hand pulling faster on his cock He was close, so 
close now. 


One final thrust sent them over the edge, crying out in ecstasy and relief. 


And Tony cried out with them, his body trembling and shaking as he came. He gasped for a breath and waited, 
hoping that his need didn't alert them. 


They giggled and snuggled on the couch, their muscles relaxing from the friction of the moment. 
Tony sighed and zipped himself up. He crawled low on the ground and slipped out of the backstage door. 
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Henkka glanced up from the couch at the slight movement of the door. He sighed and turned to Marko. "Is that 
who | think it is?" 


Marko sighed with him. "Yeah." 

Henkka's fingers brushed Marko's bare chest. "Has he always done this?" 

Marko nodded, his chin bumping Henkka's head. "Yeah. Ever since I've known him." 

Henkka bit his lip. "| mean, | wouldn't be opposed to him joining in or something." 

Marko's eyes drifted shut. "He wouldn't do it" 

"| don't understand why. If he's that horny, there are plenty of people who would line up to do it" 
Marko sighed and petted Henkka's damp hair. "It's not what gets him off" 

"Then why us?" 


Marko snorted. "It doesn't matter who it is." He pulled Henkka tight to his body to inhale his scent. "Tony just 


likes to watch." 


